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found themselves the next day about fifteen miles
east, j ust out of their way; for we had, by the help
of our guide, turned short at the foot of the hills,
and through blind, untrodden paths, and with diffi-
culty enough, by noon the next day, had reached
almost twenty-five miles north, near a town called
Clithero, Here we halted in the open field, and
sent out our people to see how things were in the
country. This part of the country, almost unpass-
able, and walled round with hills, was indifferent
quiet; and we got some refreshment for ourselves,
but very little horse meat, and so went on; but we
had not marched far before we found ourselves dis-
covered ; and the four hundred horse sent to lie in
wait for us as before, having understood which way
we went, followed us hard; and, by letters to some
of their friends at Preston, we found we were beset
again. Our guide began now to be out of his
knowledge; and our scouts brought us word, the
enemy's horse was posted before us ; and we knew
they were in our rear. In this exigence, we re-
solved to divide our small body, and so amusing
them, at least one might get off, if the other mis-
carried, I took about eighty horse with me, among
which were all that I had of our own regiment,
amounting to above thirty-two, and took the hills
towards Yorkshire. Here we met with such im-
passable hills, vast moors, rocks, and stony ways,
as lamed all our horses, and tired our men; and
sometimes I was ready to think we should never be
able to get over them, till our horses failing, and
jack-boots being but indifferent things to travel in,
we might be starved before we should find any
road or towns, for guide we had none, but a boy
who knew but little, and would cry when we asked
him any questions. I believe neither men nor
horses ever passed in some places where we went5
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